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Summary: To see her face meant pain, but to know her name meant death. There was a choice to be made about how thirteen-year-old Zahrat Alssum, real name: Emilisa McKnight, would live out the rest of her life, but it was not her who would be making it. Would this girl remain the assassin she had or would she follow her heart to a new life, and a new cause?





	1. Abandoned

"You have a choice, Emilisa." The man standing behind the hooded girl spoke, deciding to do what was best for the girl he treated as his daughter. "You may either stay here, and live a normal life, or return with me to Infinity Island."  
>"Ra's al Ghul." The black-haired girl turned to look at the man who had raised her as she slowly removed her hood. "I would like to go home now."<br>"Then I am sorry, my dear." The man's green eyes met the girl's own, sorrow contained within. The girl felt a sharp pain in her neck, and her eyes shot wide. She looked at her adopted father in fear, but found no consolation there. Instead, all she heard as she collapsed to the gravel-covered rooftop were the words that shattered her world. "Infinity Island will never be your home again. I release you from your oath. You are no longer bound to the League of Shadows."  
>The girl's eyes closed as the man finished speaking, and he placed a package, a bag, and a small dagger beside her. He removed the concealed weapons from her boots and wrists before taking her bow and quiver. He lightly caressed her cheek before stepping away.<br>A young woman stepped forward from the shadows to take the weapons from the man, strapping them to her own body. She leaned down and removed the dart from the younger girl's neck. When she moved to take the sword from her waist, the man stopped her. "Leave the blade, daughter. Your sister will need something to protect herself with." She nodded, and knelt at her side, brushing back the girl's black hair. "You will make a new life here, Zahrat Alssum. You are free, Emilisa McKnight. So choose a new path. Make me proud, little sister."  
>Ra's al Ghul and his daughter stepped away from the unconscious girl's body, smiling sadly, before they turned and disappeared into the shadows.<p> 


	2. Tested

When Emilisa next opened her eyes, Ra's al Ghul and his older daughter were long gone, and two unfamiliar people stood in front of her. She pulled up her hood and scrambled backwards, reaching for her bow. Discovering it was gone, she reached for the next best thing: the sword strapped to her waist.  
>She drew the blade and held the edge towards the masked figures in a defensive posture. "Who are you?"<br>"I am called Batman." The taller of the two spoke, stepping out of the shadows. "This is Robin. I think the better question is, who are you?"  
>"I am known by two names." The girl continued to flick her eyes between the two males, her blade's edge still held up defensively. "The one used by most is Zahrat Alssum. That is the one I'll give you. Where am I?"<br>Emilisa finally registered the change in location. She was no longer on the rooftop where she had been sedated so her mentor could abandon her in this strange city. She had woken up on a proper bed, in a windowless room with two doors.  
>"Safe." The smaller of the two spoke, and she assessed his voice. <em>Much younger than the other, possibly around my age judging by the height. Possibly an apprentice or sidekick?<em>  
>"How do I know I can trust you?" She looked warily between the two, and the older man sighed, holding out a box, a bag, and small dagger.<br>"We found these beside you when we were patrolling." As Emilisa inspected the wrapping, he frowned. "We didn't open it."  
>She slowly started to peel away the wrapping, and opens the box. Inside she found documents and files in order to make her appear again, along with a small pile of money and a card and PIN number. In the bag were some of her clothes, specifically her civilian clothes for when she was doing reconnaissance, and not on a kill mission. She shook her head and started muttering to herself in one of the many languages she had learned in the past thirteen years as she read the letter that had been placed at the bottom. "It was my choice! I wanted to go back! Why did you make me stay?"<br>The sound of metal clattering against stone could be heard as she collapsed to the ground, sobbing. She wrapped one arm around her knees, the other reaching blindly for her sword.  
>"He left me behind..." She whimpered quietly, tears clouding her vision. "I can't believe he left me behind."<br>Robin looked to his mentor, who gave a short nod, before moving to Zahrat's side. He crouched beside her and placed a hand on the sobbing girl's shoulder, making her jump. "Hey, it's all going to be fine. You don't have to cry."  
>The boy wonder moved so he was in front of her, and slowly lowered her hood. She looked up at him through her midnight hair, trying to see through his mask. He smiles at her, wiping away a fresh tear. "Do you think you can trust me?"<br>"What's your name?" The question in response to his own startled the boy, and he looked back to his guardian for help. "I can't trust someone if they won't even give me their name."  
>The black-masked man nodded, and the boy removed his mask, turning back to face the girl. "My name is Dick Grayson. I hope you like Gotham, Zahrat."<br>"Emilisa." She wiped furiously at her tears. "You told me your true identity, so I'll tell you mine. My name is Emilisa McKnight. Zahrat Alssum is my professional name."  
>The masked man suddenly straightened and walked towards the two. "I've run your fingerprints through every database on the planet. You don't exist, Ms. McKnight. So where have you been for the last thirteen years?"<br>"Making sure I don't exist." She pointed at the box. "That box contains my new life. I have been forced to leave the place I've lived in, people I've known, and life I've led for as long as I can remember, because my adopted father decided that it was not the life for me anymore. You can't force nine years of training out of a person's body. That just isn't how it works."  
>"Where did you used to live?" Robin looked at Emilisa carefully, the first name she had given them starting to become familiar.<br>"You probably haven't heard of it." She shook her head slightly. "It's called Infinity Island. As far as I know, it isn't marked on any map. At least none that my adopted father showed me."  
>"Who was your adopted father?" The man in grey and black forced her to look at him. "Who is he?"<br>"I'm not telling you." She growled, gripping the dagger, and stabbed it into her leg. "On my own lifeblood I swear that I will never tell you the name of my adopted father."


End file.
